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EXTRACTRD. 
FROM 
THE FOUNDLING OF 
BELGRADE, 


‘ That isthe entrance,’ said she, 
‘to the place we seek. The same 
key vill open to us a passage——’ 
at that mement atremendouscrash 
shook the immense building to its 
center. ‘ Gracieus powers !’ cried 
‘Agnes, ‘ what have we done.’— 
the abbess trembled; but feared 
to answer. ‘ What menare these!’ 
exclaimed /gries retreatiag in dis- 
may. ‘Men?’ thought -difonso, 
‘then weremysuspicions trne.’ For- 


ward he flew, and clasping his af- | 


frighted mather in his arms, drag- 
ed her from the vault and turned 
the key upon the traitor !' 


“Is it you, ‘Ahmed,’ cried the 


terrified “4enes ‘whata horrid | 


scene was that! Jead me from the 
accursed spot for worlds would not 
keep me here another hour !'— 
‘ 'W hat was it,’ exclainfed Alfonso. 
~—* Saw yeu nothing ?’———* Noth- 
ing,’ cried Alfonso.-—‘ The tomb 
ef Francisce,’ said Agnes, ‘ was 
thrown epen and the dead arosc ! 
thé monk himself, clothed in the 














raiment of a superior, stood une 
covered in the zapinge earth—hor- 
ri was the sight! the abbess 
shrieked and plunged into ths 
grave—it closed and both were 
swallowed up!—But now is the 
moment for our escape, Ict us noy 
lose it—-an opportunity that may 
never come again.’ 


The explosion of the Naplts wag, 
felt even in the convert 7 and the 
superstitious sisterhood, fancying 
the world at an end, crouded reund 
the altarof St. Clare. Poor Ma- 
rlana, jess credulous, but not less 
the victim of appalling fear, wa$ 
wailing in terrible suspensee On 
the countenances of Acnes and her 
son she read the effects of some 
awful catastrophe, but fearing to 
enquire the cause she readily con- 
sented to theit united enc SSR 
Or Byic ne 
clathes provided for "hele “fi ight, 
permitted herseif to be carried 
from the accursed cioisters of St. 
Clare. 


4 eer 
and givin. 


The black clouds that darkened 
the atmosphere were now remoyr- 
ed, and they soon reaches the spot 
where Morad stood provided with 
a carriage. Fesrful of discovery 
they travelled all night, the whole 
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| of the next day, and part of the |{'wide the book of fate and given 
ui succeeding evening : passing thro’ || him Jawless choice such would 
: the towns of Balbastro and Campo have been the parent he would 
without resting, when they fortun- | have acknowledged ! 

ately reached the french lines In vain he entreated his mother 
Without interruption. - Jl - danger |] for the history she had promised: : 
4was now past, and they agreed to }{ she was anxious to ascertain the 
halt fer a night’s repose. curlous import of the strangers 
letter; and Alfonso, presuming 
her inclinatiens were governed by 
the possibility of hearing some in- 
telligence less prejudicial to his 
father’s credit, reluctantly forebore 
to press the subject for the present 


value ; and though the sum given || wo thisunknown Was} baffled all 
to Alfonso by the mysterious stran- conjecture ; but it was evident he 


ger avgured favorably as to the || no¢sessed some information inter- 


prospect belore them, still it was || esting to the family, an both were 
essential to guard against the worst f 


Weck | go importunate to arrive aty the intel- 


For the first time Alfonso recol- 
lected that he had left the casket 
of jewels at the castle of Aranza: 
His mother was-uneasy at this cir- 
cf cumstance ; she mentioned their 





and fot fear the domestics -of the 
duke should purloin the prize, Mo- 
rad was dispatched to secure it. 


ligence. he 
Ashe approached the appoint- 
ed spot, the heart of Alfonso dilat- 


"Twas during this journey that || ed with the idea that he should 
Alfonse for the first rime became || beheld a father in’the stranger. In 
acquainted with the attachment of || 4 moment was forgotten the de- 
« Bernard for Violante,and his hap- | sertion of his youth. All recollec- 
py prospect of successful love. || tion of the wayward fortune that 
On thisjeurney it wasthat hemade || had pursued him from his cradle— 

his mother the confident of his |! all rhe pangs of lingering suspense 
mi) -own attachment, and to hear from |) all the inconsolable hours of an 
MT the lips of Mariana herself the unfriended orphan,were lost in the 


“speedy consumation of bis happi- ) name of FATHER. There is, in- 
‘ness. What mere could he de- | dead, something venerable in this 
sire ?—fortune smiled upon his word. It associates in the mind 
| ideas which we dwell, upon with 


ae peculiar delight ; and the beauti- 
found an aficctionate mother, and | fal comparison of the roman em- 


was soon to be the husband of Ma- peror will endure through ages a 
riana !—but still was this journey || record worthy of his name.* A 
«destined to opea a wider field of || : . 
2.s.*s he Foundii f Bel ‘ A reverence is due to a wise pa- 
felicity to the Foundling o €i- || rent,’ said the amiable Antoninus, ‘sim- 


grade. It was to give him a father jj ilar, though inferior to that which is 


, ' ‘paid by the religious to the parent of 
anda friend! ay, such a father too || |, universe.’—This is the passage to 


that had omnipotence itself thrown i which,it is presumed, he autor alludes. 








friend and upon himself—he had 
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week ualcousi bucno stranger could 
he find—no tidings of Morad was 
received. 


At jength twas Kyoprili he saw! 
The gieat and virtuous defender 
of ———— stood before him! he 





who was the saviour of -4lfonso— | 
wlo had made him what he was | 
—whose affectionate regard was ne- | 
verto be forgotten—whose death | 
and calumniated memory Alfonso | 
had never ceased to mourn !—How 

en\iable their feelings! ‘ 4nd have 


I again found my long lost ward !’ 


cried Kyoprili;-,little did 1 i imagine | 
the gift of Hassan was so near a re-! 
la tive s—little did I imagine you 
were the son of my beloved but 
unhappy Morgiana. In me, -4i- 
med, behold your paternal uncle 
——we part no more !’ 

It will be remembered that the | 
letter and the minatures which ac- 
companied the infant to the care 
of Morad were given up to Kyop- 
rili—no wonder the bitter anguish 
of his soul should enforce the tear 
he shed! the one was the hand-, 
writing, the other the portrait of a ! 
beloved sister. Ina moment the, 
dark mystery which enveloped the 
birth of his adopted, vanished from 
his eve. That sister was the be- 
loved Zaide of the miehty Selim : 
to him she bore a son, and that son 
was of course,Alfonso. He knew 
he had escaped the general mas- 
sacre at sand his apprehen- 
sions for his safety called ferth the 
opostrophe uttered in the presence 
et Merad. As to the imperial 
mandate his knowledge of the o| 














dious policy of the seiaglio was 
enough toconfirm his belief. In 
Turkey, to use the laneunge of the 
historian, ‘the grave is ever beside 
the throne.” He remembered his 
own elevated rank and attributed 
the intended assassination of /- 
fonso to the women of the palace, 
whose abandoned profligacy never 
scrupled to wade through biood in 
the removal of those who should 
impede their aspiring views. In 
that abject country, despotic as is 
the sway of the sultaa, his life 1s 
never safe. The janissavies, iike 
the pretorian band of ancient 
Rome, are become the. disposers 
of the purple—less a body guard 
than a formidable force to“dispose 
at will the ruling prince. Now 
that he was removed from all ap- 
prebensions of Alfonse’s safety— 
now that they had met once more, 
he was determined they never 
should separate. 4bsence had not 
lessened hisearly aitachraent; and 
the propingnity thus accidentally 
discovered, was but a stronger 
claim to his protection. 


Shamefuliy calumnieted by an 
ungrateful country, Kyoprili had 
chancelled the bond of his allegi- 
ance and submitted io voluntary 
banish ment,rather than endure ihe 
galling servitude of splendid inise- 
ry. He could have berne an inju- 
ry, but his high spurt and dignifi- 
ed rank looked upon insult as ig- 
nominous. The equanimity of his 
soul made him prone to forgive- 
ness; and though he was ever 
ready toexclaim with the reman 
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orator—‘ to conquer resentment is {j liar indignity at the insult,and das- 


more glerious than te vanquish in 
the field,’ still the vanity of human 
wishes was predominant in prac- 
tice. We do not wholly approve 
the character of Kyoprili. Mild 
and amiable in disposition he was 
still human. Muchas his fidelity 
was questioned for a while,a public 
scrutiny re-established his great 
name withthe divan: wiped a- 
way the foul aspersions and restor- 
ed his fame untarnished to the ar- 
chives of his countey’s glory. This 
should have quieted his high sense 
of honor. With seme it had been 
esicemed not merely a testimony 
honorable to their feelings, but 
flattering to their pride. But dif- 
ferentl¥ was the operation in the 
mind of Kyoprili. It was ne pali- 
ties fortnsutrT. The very ques- 
tion of honor was infamy. Indig- 
nant at the affront, he secritly re- 
mitted the bulk of his princely for- 
tune to England; and at the peri- 


od he accidentally discovered Mo- | 


rad was on a tour through Spain. 


Alfonso in his turn communicat+ 








| 





| 


' 
' 


) 
) 
' But when Alfonsorelated the dis- 


| tardly conduct of Mustapha. The 
kindness ef Aranza was even mag- 
‘nified in his imagination ; and the 
‘native excellence of 
| burst forth in acclamations of the 


his heart 
gratitude by which it was won.— 


covery of Morgiano——his beloved 
sisterand partner of his misfor- 


tune, the transports of his joy were 


without bound. Rich in wealth 
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| 
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{ 
| 
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and in the pleasing prospects of 


| declining years, he hurried Alfon- 


(so toa realization of the dreams he 
| fancied. 


Fhis happy day was the 
the most glorious eposh of his life. 
It gave yim back a nephew, and 
restored a sister! what higher 
blessings -eould indulgent provi- 
dence bestow? but heaven, still 
prodigal,outran the pleasing vision 
he had formed. They entered the 
apartment of Moreiana. Morad 
was already there—‘* Bernard too! 
rand Violante-—-’ cried Alfenso-—- 
‘what! in tears?"—they were the 
tears of zladness. 


‘Rosalvo !’ exclaimed Kyoprili 


ed a circumstantial detail of what |, starting back. 


had happened to himself from his 
pe iod of their separation. He 
described the catastrophe of the 
forest with a feeling heart—dwelt 
upon the amiable character of the 
duke with warmth bordering on 
enthusiasm; and spoke of his 
friendship and generous bounty, 
though now no longer essential te 
him, with an affecting sensibility. 
Kyoprili listened to him with a live- 
ly interest. Ie manifested pecu- 








{| 
| 
| 
{ 








Yes, it was Rosalvo--the duke 
Aranzain Morgiana’s arms! Al- 
fonso flew to Mariona’ for an ex- 
planation of the scere he saw, but 


she could barely whisper. through 


her tears, 
‘BEHOLD YOUR FATHER!" 


We must own our inability to de 
justice toa scene which had not 
disgraced the eye of Pericles, Zhe 
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pencil of Zeuxis might delineate 
what we have not the power to 
describe ; such a painting ¢he 
wealth of Athens indeed never 
could have purchased.* For our 
part we prefer the sublime but ef- 
ficacious modesty of ‘Timanthes of 
Lycion, who having exhausted all 
his recourses of grief in the coun- 
tenances of ¢hose who lamenéed 
the intended sacrifice ef Iphigenia 
threw a veil over the face of Aga- 
memnon because he knew not how 


to express the exquisite feelingsof |. 


the father ! 


Twas evening when Morad 
knocked at the castle of /ranza; 
the duke wasat home; but the 
suspicious of the porter were ex- 


cited as much by the unseasonable | 


hour. as the appearance of the vis- 


itor. Morad was a turk ; and tho? |) 


he wore the costume of Spain, 
s‘ill had he a peculiar harshness 


in his countenance which his re- | 


cent pursuit rather confirmed than 
diminished : but he was resoluce 
in his demand; he said he had 
business of importance with the 
duke: he must see him, he had 
ne time to lose: it was growing 
late, and that he had a distance to 
travel befere the morning dawned. 
In vain he begged admission--in 


vain were threats employed, noth- || 


ing could move; till at last the 





* This vain artist, Zeuxis, on 
presenting his colleetion fo the 
state, affirmed it to possess more 
merit than the city of Athens could 
purchase. 





t 
\ 
j 


| mention of Jifonso’s name chang- 
| ed the tone ofthis watchful servant. 
| The gate instantly flew open ;-~ 
' Morad was received and forthwith 
: conducted te the presence of .4- 


|| ranza. 


| The duke was alone with Vio- 
: lante, ke had seen nothings of the 
| casket. 











| ‘Be seated, seignior,’ said he, 
| ‘and my niece willlook forit. Do 
you know-4ifonso?’ added the duke 
_scruunizing the features ef Morad 
| with prying curiosity—‘ tis strange 
he should sen@ you back without 
some more palpable authority. — 
Was he so anxious for this casket? 
did he fear to trust it in my house? 
such were the questions he put. 
‘To each Morad gave an answer the 
' least likely to alarm ; but he be- 


— 











‘gan to. feel his situation not the 
| most enviable in the world. The 
duke had been described to him 
| asaman of uncommon affubiliiy— 
" easy of access, and rather condes- 
|| cending for one of his high rank in 
life. MHoewreverse the picture in 
the eye of Morad! Violante re- 
turned‘ she had found the casket 
and would have given it to Merad. 


tencercemitnnee 





| ‘Hold !’ cried the duke, ‘I must 
' look at 1#, Violante-—seignior for- 
give my curiosity, itis roused and 


i 
| 
| I mus¢ inspect the contents.’ 


| 
| 
it 
\} 

| 


Heavens ! what were the emo- 
tions of Aranza! They were the 
| property of his wife! the very 

jewels which she wore on the bri- 
|,dai day. § Violante,’ said he, 


SOC. ee es eee 
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‘Jeave us, my chiid seignior childhood ; he must have told you 
this is no time for ceremony. My || how much I esteem him, and you 
mind miszives me—where Is Al- |} will not be so cruel as to leave ine 


fonso? speak--noequivocation now.’ 


Morad wasignorant of the de- 
ception practised by Alfonso on the 
duke, and he replied in the great- 
est simplicity ¢hat he had gone to 
France. 


‘To France!’ exclaimed the 
duke ; ‘he left me to join his regi- 
mentin /ndalusia. Look at these 


jewels—-did you ever see them be- 
fore ?” 


‘ Never !’ 


* How long have you known -41- 


fonso ?’ 
‘ From a boy.’ 
‘\Vhatis he ?? 
©‘ Honorable !’ 
‘I mean his country—his fami- 
ly—what is he ?” 
‘Alas! I know them not.’ 


‘Strange indeed! what art thou 
then *’ 


‘Pardon me,’ replied Morad, 
piqued at the inquisitiveness 
‘I am not aceustomed to such 
questions.’ 





© Whoe’er thou art,’ exclaimed 
the duke, ‘forgive my error. O 


seignior! did you but know half 
the inquietude caused by this cas- 





ket, you would pity me. This 
necklace was my first gift to a 
lamented wile : all I ask js 


only to ascertain how it came here: 
you have knowa 4ifunso trom his 





omen eg 


| 








in suspence—-say 1 implore you— 
say who vouare—how you should 
know so much yet so little of 4l- 
fonso? 





Morad had no cause, no desire 
to conceal what he knew. Most 
willing'y had he parted with alt he 
possessed, his life not excepted, to 
prove his affection for -4ifonso. 
The duke’s agitation, and know- 
ledge of the jewels too were sin- 
gular enough, and though it was 
not probable yet he chose to Ima- 
gine the possibility of ascertaining 


some circumstance inieresting to 
Alfonso. 
‘You still hesiiate ?’ cried the 


duke. 


‘ By no means,” replied Morad, 
«I was only ca‘lecting my scatter- 
ed thoughts that I might the more 
easily satisfy your inquiries. 
My name is Morad. 
in Turkey 





lL was bora 





‘In Turkey!’ 
duke. 


interrupted ihe 


‘Yes, in Wallachia,’ was the re- 
ply. 


‘ Proceed, I pray you.’ 


Morad retraced the story before 
related, conciuding with -difonso’s 
discovery of his mother and the 
cause of the journey they had un- 
dertakhen. Theduke heard him 
to the end not wiihout repeated in- 
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Sa ree 
terruption. Violante was called | Kyoprili’s in a sister, in a nephew 
in—questioned asto her knowledge '| —in his earliest friend? the joves 
of Agnes, and the time elapsed of Bernard’and Alfonso no longer 
since she had taken the veil. Still || opposed, their friendship was dou- 
all was dark and mysterious : Vi- || bly cemented in the friendship of 
olante knew little of Agnes. she | their respective wives! : 

had met her as a nun of St. Clare, ( Concluded. ) 

and was grateful for the uniform | 
attention she had shown-——more | 
Violante knew not; Morad could For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
explain no farther: Bernard was | 
sent for : he recollected.the agita- The LUCUBRATORy 
tios of Agnes in the vaults of St. 
Clare when the duke's life was | 
threatened.. Aranza hoped, yet | 
doubted : he paused, he reffected: | 
he thought it possible his beloved | 
wife might have survived the crim- 
inal rashness of a suspicious mind ; | 
long since had he doubted the fata} 


impressions ofa jealous. moment. | 
|} The comprehensive genius of 
| 
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NUMBER V. 


On the UTILITY and PLEA- 
SURES of LEARNING. 


Si tempus in stu 
tz fastidium effugeres, nec noctem 
freri optabis tzdio lucis, nic tibi grav- 

ig erls, nec alio supervacuus. 
SENECA DE TRANQUILE, 















Years of unavailing sorrow promis- | 
man speaks him made for the at- 


ed to poison the felicity of future || ™ 
existence. Fortunately he found || tainment of learning, as much as 


a solace in asecond marriage : that his social faculties declare that he 
also in the end proved unhappys | was not made for solitude. The 
and the only temporal tranquility || uses of the several parts of his 
he looked for was in the society of || body are not more obvious,or more 
his niece and the husband he had |{ certainly determined than the uses 
selected. Morad’s story carried | of his mental powers. Nature has 
him back to former days. This | made nothing in vain. If Man 
Agnes might be Zaide, (the Mor- | hides from the world the strength 
giana of Geergia) the first inspirer | and capacity of his mind, he is a 
of atender passion. He resolved | neglectful servant, who has west- 


to follow her, and the journey gave | ed, by inactivity, the talents com- 


her back to his enamored heart ! \ mitted fo hiscare. If,in spite of | 


The passion of Rosalvo was not the most assidious endeavours, 
gone, it was only smothered to | | ‘ he wastes his sweetness on the 
break forth with renewed violence || desart air,‘ and his excellence is 
in the breasts of the now duke A- 1 disregarded, he but shares the 





ranza. Morgiana’s happiness was || { ‘fate of many a ‘nrute inglorious 


complete in the treble blessing of af Milton,‘ that lies buried in the. . 
‘general mass of groveling mind,s_ 


a brother, a husband, anda son— 
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io pursuits beneath the 
It had been | 
long agreed to by Moralisis, that 
Jearnins, if it be not virtue, is at 
least one of its principle ornaments 


© ! , . 
ied dow: 


icvel of tneir powers. 


Iris afeod as necessary for pre- | 


serving the vigour of the mind, as 
commen food is for preserving the 


vigour of (:e vody. Vhe anaology 


betwixt mental and _ corporeal 
food is perhaps as truly lovical 
any analovy Wwe possess’ 


"aman reads without thinking, it 
to lke eating without digesting ; 


‘She veads contrary to his inclina- 





ticn, : oBis nai, because he has 
De a e. Hf wriies more 
in | is, hI soa is crude. 


; butif 
o his rons 
ing. his mind separates, by obli- 
vion; the noxious form the saluta- 
ty pari, and the lattes is assimilat- 


uAwW 10 esor1e, and vita 


ed into, and becomes part of, his 
owntacugats. Ife ready frivo- 
lous and fictitious epee o his 


sain’ suffers a gradual decay i:om 
want of due ucurishment, and its 
If he 
works where the judgment 
vested, his mind is richiy 


vers become golluted. 


sued. and its vigour regularly 

sied--As age advances, this 
cacnral diet must be changed — 
Thetender and slight foods that 
would have agreed with the con- 
stitutien 4a the days of youth, must 
be changed for the solid matter 
that can give stability to vigour of 
mind, and please an appetite more 
keen after yariety of diet: but 
when the evening of iife approach- 


rr es |e ee ee 


|| know not why ; for in a healthy 


| 

















i 


} 
} 





anda temperate man what is ther» 
but the Divine Fiat that can date 
the existence? Delicacy of ap- 
petite returns,and with regard bot! 
to mind and bady, we seem to 
subsist mere on the juices and 
strength already stored up than by 
any fresh supplies from without. 
At lenzih, we visit the mansiods 
of earthly oblivion, with many a 
faculty not called forzh, and many 
a power whose existence tells us 
we are here but entering on the 
elements of that perfection which 

5 finished in another world. 

Virtue is seldom the portion of 
absolute ignorance, for the virtue 
of a savage is more the instinct of 
interest than the emanation of 
But Learning by deve- 
loping the works of 


principle. 
heaven and 
the nature of man, teaches us the 
value of reciitude, by teaching us 
that we shou:d have been brutes 
Withuut it——Learning is merely 
the experience of former ages, to 
which philosophers add their own, 
and thereby jeave the world with 
mere opportunities of knowledge 
than when they entered into it. 
Che principal, or at least seconda- 
ry, a very considerable and valua- 
ble purpose which Learning is in- 
tended to serve is, to employ the 
many hours allotted io us in life, 


| and which are often more than eur 


professional 
mand. 


employments de- 
To be totally attached to 
business, 1s to labour and toil fox 
what we can never enjoy ; and’ to 
give up the hours (net set apart 


es, both mind and body decay, we } for business) to the pursuit of plea- 
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sure,isto waste a valuable sie { pear but as ‘ unreal mockery, 
of jife in a manner which will not |! 


when that mist which they induce 
please on reflection. To set rich- | is removed from our eyes. 
oz before cur cyes, Isto stint the 





Learning then appears mest valu- 
abilities of man to a mean degree: | able, when it is most wanted ; and 
and when by sickness we are con- | most lovely, when former pursulis 
tined to soliiude,the recollection of | appear most hateful. 

all our wealth will not drive away |) 

the tormenting langour of a sin- i Let it not be thought, however, 
gle hour ; for our minds, in such } that I wish to contradict a received 
a case, want pleasing ideas, and ' and just opinion, that learning has 
often betrayed men into many er- 
'rers whichin the days of Ignor- 
ance they could never have fallen 
Shakespeare speaks with inimita- | into. This bas been the case in 
ble elequence. Ido-not recollect || Mapy late instances, but it occurr- 
a more beautiful comparison than 1 ed in such mens, from the vic- 
the following in any part of his | ious affectation of eminence and 
works : ' singularity, attempted to overthrow 


our ideas ave but the contused ‘ap- 
pals’ of conscience for neglecte 
appertynity. Ofa lite thus spent 


_all knowledge whatever, and torce 
—~<‘ Ifthou art rich, thou art poor; || 7 me , 
' us to disbelieve our senses and our 
bot like an ass, whose back with | .°~ jf 

| judgment. ISfever they possessed 


ingo:s bows, 7 : 
|! Learning, it vanished on their ar- 
'} 
{ 





Thou bear’st thy heavy riches but |) 
AR ‘| rivalat this stage of human -ce- 

a journey, ! 
pravity , and in wishing to know 
/more than the rest of mankind, 
| they soon Jost the memory of what 

| 
they had known. My readers can 
not be ignorant that I am now 





And death unloads thee.’ 


If fame be our sole pursuit, it || 
may, perhaps, quicken our speed | 
on the road to Learning ; buat if 
that fame has for its objects ambi- 
tion and power,we shall find at last |! 
that we have pursued the ‘airy : 


ope eee 


| hinting at the common opinion, 
that ‘too much learning leads to in- 


— 





fidelity :? but in all my experience 
Ihave ever found, that they who 
knew most of buman !earniag 
paid the most implicit obedience 
to Divine Precept. What, indeed, 
is humafi learning and experience 


nothings’ of fashionable frivolity 
and mistaken honor, and that when 
adversity drives us to reflection, it 
wiil beembittered by the assurance 
that we have stored our minds 

with no knowledge to sweeten re- 


i 
i 
! 
} 
' 


{' 
i ¢ 
ibe 
|) 


but a commentary and elucidation 
cess from the world, no fortitude |! of the will of Heaven? 


to bear up against iis’ frowns, and’}| 

no experience but our own to teach | Joined to the utility of Learning 
us our error. Riches and fame, | as improving the nature of man, 
when at the utmust height, ap- "and removing him at a farther dis- 
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tance from the brutes, & nearer tu 
immortality, I would beg to men- 
tion the many pleasures that flow 
from it. Public amusements yield 
a satisfaction always temporary, & 
often dangerous. 


duces, vacancy of thought, and 
susceptibility of impression, how. 
ever pernicious. But the pleasures 
resulting from the perusaiof works 
of learning leave no sting behind ; 
they make the most teciious mo- 
nienis appear short, aud the most 
short moments proiitably em ploy- 
ed. The pleasure resuluag trom 
Learning never palls, for our lives 


are too shorito go the great round | 


of science: hence nature has 
wisely made difference of genius to 
direct us to diflerent pursuits : and 


yei cven in one pursuit we are am 


bie to feel no languor; the farther | 


we go the tarther we wish to go, 
present satisfacuen 
seems the former. 
With our progrees, too, our task 
becomes easy ; difficulties vanish 
I) proportion to our inclination to 


and every 


io exceed 


unravel them ; and the litle as- 
periues that are aptto highien a 


young mind, appear only as dan- | 


gers Which we derive merit from 
the conquestof. It has its difficul- 
the surface of the globe, on one 
part you will fiud almost inacces- 
sible mountains, and in another 
pleasant paths ; yet to an eye that 
can comprelend the whoie, these 
inequalitiestake not from the deuu- 
ty of that whole. 

Jt must be remembered, how- 


a 


Too frequent 


recourse to them indicates, and in- |) Adversity but Joined to Piety, 


ever, that learning is but the orna- 
ment, not the only duty of hfe.— 
Without piety. # will be an useless 
mass of unprofiable superfiuitiess 
that cannot cheer us in our retire- 
ment, nor withdraw the hand of 


it approaches moie nearly to per- 


fection than by any, other means 


we can possibiy do. Learning will 
not only be embellished by piety, 


_batadvanced and improved ; for 


| piety, by restraming Man within 


a 





tue bounds of regularity anc tem- 
perauce, preserves his faculties en- 
the, and bis judyment unimpaired. 


The principies of Piety are fixed 


as the irrevocable laws of Fate ; 
but those of learning are in some 


| measure uncertain, and independ- 


{| 
ties mixed wiih its pleasures. Like | 


a 


ee 


deerontet 


} 


ent on human opinion, which will 
always app!oacu to certainty and 
inaifubuily in proportion as the 
vice and toily that bewilder the 
soulinio a maze of perplexity, are 
removed. Learning is ina pro- 
pressive state, bul Piety was as ful- 
iy known many hundred years ago 
asitisnow. If itis objected a- 
gainst Learning, thatit is at pre- 
sent enveloped in many obscurities 
it may.be justly answered, that ac- 
coruing to the endeavours of men 
these obscurities will disappear : 
but if ever from vice or Inactivity 
we neglect learning, the barbarity 
of former ages will return, and be- 
heightened by. the dissipation of 
refinement. C. 
—— 

HE who cannot overlook the faults and 
fuibles of others, is not ahove committ- 
ing the samme Lim_-elf. 
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Lor the Latif Miscellany, 


Mr. Editor 
By inserting the subjoined | 


| chronology &c. few can ever boast 


| of an equal degree of perfection. 


He died calm; full of faith in 


hasty sketch in your valued Mis- | Jusus, and hope of a glorious Im- 


cellapy, you will much oblige 
A Subscriber. 


Died at Philadelphia on the 16th 


the rev. Johann Priedrick Schmidt, 





States, and for many, years Pastor | 


of the German Jutheran Congre- 
gation in that Cry. A lengthy enu- 
meration of the many viriues this 
great and good man_ possessed, 


ee ee ~ 2 


{ 
! 





‘ : ’ 1] 
inst in the 67th year of his age, | ; 
| Lutheran Church of St. Michaels, 
tf 

president of the Lutheran Clergy | 


in Pennsylvania and the adjacent | multitude of ail denominations. 





mortality. 


His earthly rematns were on 
Tuesday the 19th inst. deposited 
in the middle aisle of the German 


amidst an immense and bewailing 


Schlumm’'r im_ Frie“en ! 
Sehnsucht,"Kummer 

Blickt dir unser weinend Auge nach. 

Schlumm’r im Frieden! Wnod erwach 
vom Schlummer 


Wehmuth, 


would indeed be superfluous, at Wonnevoll am Auferstehungs 48 
| 

all those whe had the pleasure, 

of his acquaintance, especially his_ 


immediate hearers, can suMficiently | 
testify to the real. worth and inesti- | 


mable Exceilencies of this peace- |} 


proclaiming Apostle of Christ.-- | 
Suffice it therefore, to say, he was | 
a genuine Christian, a faithful | 
preacher of the word of God, un- 

remitting in the strict discharge of | 
the various duties of his laborious || 


the head of the Church, and of his 
Apostles. 


In his social Intercou’se he was 
an affectianate father, a faithful 
friend, a kind adviser, with a heart 
full of charity and good wiil to ail 
mankind. 


In the knowledge of sacred his- 
tory,in the ancient Languages, and 
in the sciences of astronomy, 





nae 


of * , other night to the Robin 
Ministry, and as far as ever practi- | 


* ampie Shrist | . - 
cable,true to the exampie of Christ | against religion to assemble, «and 


~_—— 


—— 








tt 


'; udition 
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from the Spirit of the Press 


WE seem at present to be en- 
deavouring to unlearn our chate- 
chism, with all that we have been 
taught about religion, in order to 


| model our faith to the fashion of 


| Bolingbreke’s system. I went the 
Hood, 


where itis usual for the advocates 


openly avow their infidelity. One 
of the questions for the night was 
‘Whether lord Bolingbroke had 
not done greater service to man- 
kind by his writing than the apos_ 
tles or evangelists ?? 
ty Is chiefly composed, of lawyers, 
clerks, petty tradesmen, and the 
lowest mechanics, | was at firs, 
surprised to find such amazing er- 
aniong them, 


4s this socie- 
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Collins, Chubb, and Mandeville, 
they seemed to have got by heart 
4 shoemaker harrangued his five 
minutes upon the excellency. of 
the tenets maintained by lord Bo- 
lingbroke ; but I soon found that 
his reading had not been extended 
beyond the Ideas of a patriot king, 
which he had mistaken for a glori- 
ous system of free-thinking. I 
could not help smiling at another 
of the company, who took pains to 
shew his disbelief of the gospel, 
by unsainting the apostles, and 
calling them by no other title than 
plain Plain, or plain Peter. The 
proceedings of this seciety have, 
indeed, almost induced me to wish 


that, like the Roman Catholics, | 
they were not permitted to reac | 
the Bible, rather than they should | 


read to abuse it. 


1 have frequently heard many 
wise tradesmen setting the most 
important articles of our faith over 
A baker took oc- 
casion from Canning’s affair to 
maintain, in opposition to the scrip- 
tures, that man might live by 
bread alone, atleast that woman 
might ; for else said he, how could 
the girlbe supported for a. whole 
month by afew hard crusts? In 
answer to this, a barber surgeoa 
set forth the improbability of that 
story, and thence inferred, that it 
was impossible for our saviour to 


a pint ef beer. 


have fasted forty days ia the wilder- | 
ness. 1 lately heard a Midshipman | 


swear thatthe Bible wasallalie: 
for he had sailed round the world 
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been any red sea, he mus¢ have 
met withit. Iknew a bricklayer, 
who, while he was werking by 
line and rule, and carefully laying 
one brick upon another, would ar- 
gue with a fellow labourer, that the 
world is made by chance; anda 
cook, who thought more of his 
trade than his Bible, in a dispu‘e 
about the miracles, made a plea- 
san¢ misfake about the nature ef 
the first, and gravely asked his an- 
tagonist what he thought of che 
supper at Cana? 


The ridiculousnofions main/éain- 
ed by free-chinkers,in their wrifings 
scarce deserves asevious refusadion , 
and perhaps the bes¢ method of 
answering them, would be,fo select 
from ¢heir works all the absurd 
and impossible notions, which ¢hey 
so stiffly mainéain,in order ¢o evade 
the belief of the Chris¢ian religion. 
I shall here ¢hrow together a few 
of ¢heir principle ¢ene¢s under the 
coutradicfory title of 

THE UNBELIEVERS CREED. 


I believe that there is ne God, 
but that matter is Ged and God is 
matter: and that it is no maéfer, 
whether there be any God or no. 


I bekieve_also that the world was 
nof made: that the world made 
itself: chat i¢ had no beginning : 
that if will last forever, werid 
without end. 3 


I delieve that man is beast: that 
the soul is the body, and the body 
and that after death 
there is neizheg body nor seul. 


the soul: 


wii Lord 4nson, and ifthere had I deliev that there is no religion: 
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éhaf natural religion is the only 
religion : and ¢thazall religion is 
unna/ural, 


I believe not revelation: I believe 
in the Talmud, I believe in the 
Alcoran, I believe not the Bible : 
I believe in Sanconiatho, I believe 
in Confucious, I believe in Maho- 
met, I believe not in Chris. 


Lasély, I believe in all unbelief. 
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FEMALE BEAUTY. 


‘——To curl her waving hairs, 
Assist her blushes, and enspire her airs. 


WHAT a shape ! What an air! 
What charming complexion and 
features! *Tis just the thing !— 
Thus it was Lerit1a communed 
with her own heart, while she 
was viewing her attractions in the 
glass: | 

‘ Gentle vanity ! how sweet are 
thy illusions tothe heart of man,’ 
ay, andto the heart of woman 
too. We look in vain for the jew- 
els which so fine a casket seemS 
made to contain. 

LETITIA is not by nature fool- 
ish ; but is made soby her beau- 
ty ; ithas spoiled both her under- 
standing and her temper. Her 
attention eccupied perpetually on 
her person, she has found no time 
to cultivate her mind.—Accustom- 





ed to a constant pursuit of trifles, | 


her understanding, instead of en- 


larging with her years, has shrunk | 


to the size of the little objects on 
which it is wholly employed. 
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tinkling of a flattering tongue ; 
and though it has been repeated 
to her a thousand times over, that 
she is handsome, she must needs 
hear her person praised again and 
again, morning, noon and night, or 
she fails fathoms deep into the va- 
pours.—With a taste vitiated by 
a never-ceasing recurrence ofhigh 
seasoned compliments and fulsome 
adulation, plain truth is as unplea- 
sant to the ear, as plain food is 
to the palate of an epicure. 


| Ye nymphs of rosy lips and radiant eyee,” 


give ear to a word of wholesom 
advice. Gifted as ye are with 
beauty, be thankful to the giver, 
but not vain of the gift—else ye 
had better never had it. Be it 
your care to add to your beauty 
discretion, benignity, and ‘ whatse- 
ever things are lovely,’ both in dis- 
position and behaviour. These 
will make your peauty wear well, 
and will more than supply its place 
when that fading fiower shall have 
passed away. 





or 
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CHARACTER OF A MAN 
OF SPIRIT. 


I AM reputed by some of my 
acquaintance to want sfi7i/, and it 
is for no other reason, but that £ 
do not live above my income. I 
have splrit enough to keep out of 
debt, and endeavour to make ail 
my fiiends welcome, when thev 
visit me ; but, when I make an ene 
tertainment, they cry,it is not done 
with spirit, though it Is always as 





No music charms her, like the }\ elegant as my circumstances wiil 
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allow. 
men of spirit, who are mean-spirit- 
ed enough to borrow moneyof me. 
Our gaols swarm with men of spi- 
tit, and our strects are c owded by 
children, whose parents were per- 
sons of spirit. ‘Lhere are men of 
spirit in all degrees, from the mer- 
chant to the porter, who ridicule 
frugality, and all economy, which 
prevents supur@uousexpense. By 
these persons, a man that is frugal 
is said to be miserable; and econ- 
omy 1s despised as the want of spi- 
rit. I am convinced, that, 1f men 
of spirit were to become a little 
less vain, and ostentatious, it would 
be of rreat advantage, not only to 
themselvs, but to the community; 
for, it is no‘orious. thatthey too of- 
ten keep up their spirit at the ex- 
pence of the public, and, it does 
hot appear fo me, ¢haf they are 
influenced by a good spirit, when 
they ruin a tradesman, by geééing 
info his deb¢ for superfluities, ors 
when they, take in a friend, for 
their suricy, fo keep up their credié. 
I know several men of spiri¢ who 
wear the faylor‘s cloaths. I am 
often blamed by ¢hes2 people, for 
no? appearing oftner af public di- 
versions: but, I can diveré myself, 
and fainily, without going to the 


ee ay ee — 1 sans 
Piay nouse, every omer, evei Ing, } 


in the winier, end to the gardens 
or baths, In the Summer, four or 
five timesa-week. ZhoughI am 


condemned by ¢hese gentlemen, as 


a mean-spirited, and unpolished 
niggard, yet, my conduct enables 
me io provide for my family, all 
the accessarics of life, and, for ti 
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I know several of these mysedf, a perpetual succession of 


) peaceful pleasures, without the risk 


of my independence, my virtue, 


| my health, or my fortune: all 


which are centinually shaked with 

the desperation ofa losing game- 

s.e7, by our modern men of spirit. 

$§95999599G> 
Hiarriey. 

On Saturday evening last.5y the rev. 


Thomas Lyell, Mr. Lleyd Smith, mer- 
chant, to Miss Catharine Ritter,daughter 


| of the late Peter Ritter ; ali of thie city. 


In New Fersey, Charles H. Ellts, to 
Miss Frances Huston, 

In New Fersey, Fohn Doremus, ty 
Miss Margaret Vand lerhoof. 


At Norwich, [Conn.} on the 22d inst. 
Mr. Elihu Townsend, of the house of K. 
G E. Townsend ty Co of this city, te 
Miss Eisza Nev'ne, of the former place 

ESS S999 999999996 Grr 
Dey. 


At Alexandria, on Wednesday morn. 





| eng last, captain Henry Washington, in 


the 49th yeur of his age. 


|) At New Haven, Conn. Mr. Thoma, 


| Green Printer, azad 77, formerly editer 
of the Connecticut Yeurnel. 


On Wednesday morning last, Mrs. 
Mealy, a native of Hampshire, England, 





aged 42 years. 


On Wednesday morning last, Mr. Da. 





On Wednesday afternoon last, after a 
| lingering illness, Mrs Mary Huges, wife 
| of Capt. Henry Huges, in the 54 year of 
| her age. 


} vid Thomas, in the 38th year of his ege. 
| 
| 


$ 
Sudle.ly on Monday morning last, Miss 
| Sarah Bussing aged 62 years. 
| 
| The City Inspector reports the deati: 
| of 62 persrms in this city, and at Potter's 


| field, from the 16th tothe 234 day of 
| May. 
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Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.’ 


<P 


SELECTED. 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Go 
From the United States Gazette. 


THE MOTHER. 


LO! at the couch where infant beauty 
sleeps, 
Her silent watch the mournfui Mother 
keeps ; 
She, while the lovely babe unconscious 
lies, 
Smiles on her slum’ring child with pen. 
sive eyes, 
And weaves a song of melancholy joy :— 
* Sleep image of thy Father, sleep, my 
boy 3 
No lingering hour of sorrow shall be 
thine ; 
No sigh that rends thy Father’s heart 
and mine ; 
Brightas the maaly sire, the son shall be, 
In form aud soul; but ah! more blest 
than he! 
Thy fame, thy worth, thy filial love at 
last, 
Shall sooth this aching heart for all the 
past—- 
With many a smile my solitude repay ; 
And chase the world’s ungenerous scorn 


fie 


—_—_— 


world and thee, 
I lay my head beneath the willow tree ; 


appear, 
near? 
to shed 
bed : 


clin’d, 


mur low, 


Se speaks affection, ere the infant eye 
Can look regard, or brighten in reply ; 


claim 


Soon as the playful innocent can prove 
A tear of pity, or a smile of love; 





her care, 


| prayer ; 
| Or gazing, mutely pensive, sits to hear 
The mournful ballad warbled in his ear. 


while, 
At every artless tear, and every smile ! 
How glows the joyous parent to descry 





A guiltless bosom, true to sympathy ! 


From the Providence Gazetie. 
MAY. 


AT length returning May has spread 
Her verdant mantle o’er the ground ; 
While Flora revels in each mead, 
With thousand varied bcauties crown- 
ed. 








away. 





\Lo! earth perceives, she gladiy pours 


Her measures, and the goddess greets 


And say when summon’d from th® 


Wilt thou sweet mou:ner, at my stone 
And sooth my parted spirit ling*ring 
Ob ! wilt thou come, at evening hour, 
The tears of memory o'er my narrow 
With aching temples on thy hand re. 


Muse on the last farewell I leave behind, 
Breathe a deep sigh to winds that mur- 


And think on all my love, & all my wo ?” 


But when the cherub lip had learned to 


A mother’s ear by that endearing name ; 


Or soon his murmuring task beneath 


Or lisps, with holy look, his evening 


How fondly looks admiring hope the 
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With cheer ful smiles, amidst the stores 
W hich form ‘a wilderness of sweets.’ 





Boreas and Lurus cease their re'gn, 
Their cutting blasts no longer bring, 

That, ling’ring in old Winter’s train, 
Had chill’d the breast of youthful 














/\Half'so tormenting, to a sickly brain; 


ay 





Chen, Heaven defend, and keep my ears 
secure, 

From this sad plague, which none but 
death can cure. 


———ar 30 Otho 











Spring. 






Bat sweet is Zephyr’s breath—the | 
breeze, | 
Kisses the stream in waaton play ; 
Or gently whispers through the trees, 
The welcome reign of genial May. 













| 
| 





in q’ry grove the feather’d choirs, 
Soul or responsive, chaunt the song, 

In strains which Nature's self inspires, 
And Echo wishes to prolong. 









a 
Tis thine, each sorrow to remove, 
Sweet month, that bid’stthe landscape | 
glow ; | 
For thou can’st fill the soul with love, | 
And banish heart corroding wo. 
To ev’rv muse forever dear 
For this the poet tunes the lay ; 
For 
He celebrates the reign of May. 
W: 


| 


this, in each revolving year, 
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Eternal fury hold thy cursed tongue, 


iong, 
That neither husband, neighbour, friend 
nor foe, 
Can be at ease, when’er they hear it go: 
Dread thunder is a much-iess fiightiul 
Hose 5 
Drums, guns,and bells, are music to thy. | 


voice : 


fears, 
Can't be ha!fso uneasy to theears ; 
Nor ihe aching head’ vexatious pain, 
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So quick, so sharp, so loose igo loud, so | 


The pill’ry, which the perjur’d villain 


FOR SALE. 
A few huadred yards of English | C+ Brus- 


|, sel Carpeting, (of the first quality) at 


No. 46 Maiden Lane.—Al!so 2u assort- 
ment of Bedding and Gentlemens (reads 
made) Linens at No. 44 Maiden Lane. 


WANTED. 
| Two or Three Young Ladies as Ap- 
_Prentices, to the Taylors Zusiness, ap. 
| ply at No. 1 Pel!ham-Street. 
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| FOR SALE at this OFFICE, 
|The 8, 9, 10,11 and 12th, Volumes 
of the LADY'S \VEEKLY MISCEL- 
CL. seat hancsornely bound and lettered. 
% i 50 er volume. 
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Checks, Cards, Dandbills 
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|| Neatly and correctly execit on 
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reasonible 
(6 
wn fart fraynrent,—at the 
LADY'S: MI SCELLANY 
= DS rr 
procured on Notes, Bonds, 


a j or y 
LevmMs 5 GNA Locas 


any kind) will be taken 


of the 


MONEY 


and Mortgage, or advanced on deposit 


of approved property. Aliso, several 


| appreved Farms and tracts of new Land 


for Sale. Apply to 

T. W. BRANTINGHAM, 
| 145 Broadway. 
| 
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